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MORE KILL THAN CURE. 


THIS PILL WILL MAKE HIM FRIGHTFULLY SICK IN NOVEMBER, BUT HE 
MUST BE PURIFIED. 
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E wanted Mr, James Blaine of Maine badly—we and the 
Grand Old Party—and we gothim. That isa triumph of 
which we can scarcely be too proud. It was lightly won, but 
none the less are we disposed to enthusiasm. 
* * * 


W* wanted a man witha record. Wegothim. There is 
both a good deal of man and a good deal of, Record in 
Mr. James Blaine of Maine. We assert boldly, that no man ever 
chosen by the Grand Old Party had sucha Record. There are 
few such records anywhere as that in the private possession of Mr. 
Blaine. There is no Record, we believe, that will bear as much 
investigation, or furnish more food for the admiring press in the 
fretful days to come. 
* * x 
N Mr. Blaine we find the Statesman. A man who has been so 
well known a diplomat in Peruvian circles, in Pacific Rail- 
way settlements and other financial negotiations, can scarcely fail 
to comprehend the matters which usually tangle the minds of the 
unsophisticated in Washington. Every patriot who votes for Mr. 
Blaine will feel that there will lie no dollar in the United 
States Treasury so humble that Mr, Blaine will not look after it, 
In fact Mr. Blaine’s Record shows that for some years—no doubt 
in anticipation of the glorious event we now celebrate—he has 
taken a kindly interest in the United States Treasury and its con- 
tents—especially the contents, for the Treasury itself is, as most 
of our readers know, not movable. 
* * * 
N R. BLAINE, too, isa man on whom we can depend for 
instant recognition of any rascality which may go on in 
Washington during his term of office. We will back Mr. Blaine 
against any man in the country to gain first knowledge of any 
scheme to pillage the nation by means of legislation. Mr. Blaine’s 
eye for this business is and has been for years trained, and we do 
not believe his superior can be found. There will be no more grand 
combinations against our great common vaults, therefore, without 
Mr. Blaine’s being at once in possession of the facts. Mr, Blaine’s 
letters to Mr. Mulligan have long since shown this. 
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It is lamentable to see in our esteemed contemporary, the New 
Youk Zimes, a slight lack of enthusiasm over Mr. Blaine’s nomi- 
nation. Ifthe Grand Old Party had chosen a pickpocket to bear 
its standard, we do not believe our esteemed contemporary could 
have maintained a more icy aspect, or spoken with more severity. 
If it were not for the fact that respectable Republican journals 
all over the country have followed suit, the 7imes might be looked 
upon as somewhat unfavorable to our choice. 

For the first time in our history, a Republican nomination has 
delighted the Democratic Party. This alone shows what a Record 
Mr. Blaine has when even his party’s foes rejoice at his success. 

No man knoweth what the 4th of November will bring forth. 
It will depend largely upon the selection to be made by our 
hideous foe, the Democratic Party. If it gets a man with a 
Record, we can feel sure of Mr. Blaine. If not, we will mourn. 
One thing is certain, however: Mr, Blaine is not a candidate 
about whom there can be two opinions. Those who have read 
the leaders published East, North, South, and West, apropos of 
his nomination, can but feel that only violent partizanship has 
swayed such journals as have swerved from the verdict which the 
nation at large has pronounced upon Mr. Blaine’s nomination. 

* * * 


RIVATE: ‘P.S.—I want it distinctly to be understood, 
however, that I still have the Bar’l. You will observe that 

I decline early in the season. This gives my estimable ‘ rural 
friends,’ the editors, a chance to work on the feelings of the boys 
and whoop up the sentimental. It will also show the impossi- 
bility of enlisting anybody else. Then there can be a sort of 
pilgrimage, don’t you see? I will coyly consent—the patriot 
sacrificing himself for his country and all that sort of thing, do n’t 
you see? And then? but, pshaw, you see exactly how it goes. 
I think I can depend on you to put it right to the boys.”"—S. ¥. 7. 





* * * 


ENERAL Order, No. — In all the newspaper offices in 
the country: Put these galleys on Edmunds, Sherman, 
Arthur .and Logan, away in the room devoted to obituary col- 
umns. You may leave the Lincoln, Hawley and Gresham gal- 
leys stand over under Candidates for four years. Distribute 
Hayes! Clean off Blaine and put him in first column to-morrow. 
Get his picture if you can. If impossible, use Conkling. 
Blank Blink, 
Night Editor. 
* * * 
M R. MILLS and I think of changing the name of our paper 
to the New York 77rydlaine. 
Whitelaw Reid. 
* * * 


HE Convention to Chandler: 
you. 


Willy, we have missed 









SDE EEA 


Patient : 

Doctor (after feeling of her pulse): 

Patient: Now, AREN'T YOU MISTAKEN, DocTorR ? 
AT MY TONGUE. 

Doctor: THAT NEEDS REST, TOO. 


A SONGE OF MISTRESSE PEG. HER CRUELTIE. 


HENNE Mistress Peggy Walkes Abroade 
Toe Shew her Brave Attyre, 
She Setts her Image inne ye Hearte 
Of Any yt maie Spye Her, 
& Hastening Gallants Bow & Begge 
Yt She will Chuse A Squire, 
Till Envious Maides Putt onne Disdayne 
& Push a-Poutinge by Her. 


Butt Mistresse Peg Trippes onne Her Waie 
Wth everie Ribbon Flyinge, 
& will have None of Fop or Beau 
For alle Theyre Prayers & Sighinge. 
Alack, yt She Sholde Be Soe Bolde 
(Ye Gallants Joyne inne Cryinge), 
Toe Toss Her Head atte everie Swaine 
& Give Him harsh Denyinge ! 
M. E. W. 





Doctor, I WANT YOU TO PRESCRIBE FOR ME. 
THERE IS NOTHING THF MATTER, MADAME. 


ALL YOU NEED Is REST. 
PLEASE STUDY MY CASE CAREFULLY. Just Loox 


O TEMPORA, ETC. 

T was a beautiful Sunday morning in the month of 

June ; the birds sang and the flowers lifted up 
their heads in the soft sunlight, and poor tired 
humanity was very grateful for a day of rest, and 
wended its way through the soft air to church, there 
to be comforted and have its sins forgiven. 

And Mrs. Van Dyke-Robertson’s heart was full of 
gladness as she put on her new bonnet and suit and 
sailed down the Avenue to church, knowing full well 
that every women she met would turn round the 
moment they had passed her and examine carefully 
her costume, and in consequence their souls would be 
filled with bitterness and envy. 

Therefore, Mrs. Van Dyke-Robertson went joyously 
on her way, and when she had reached the church 


































Do you. KNOW WHERE LITTLE 


Mr. Churchpillar : 
BOYS GO TO WHO PLAY BALL ON THE SABBATH DAY? 


Small Boy: BETCHER LIFE WE DO. DEY GOES 
OVER TER HOBOKEN, CASE DE COPS NAB ’EM IF DEY 
PLAY HERE. IF YER WANT TER SEE A RATTLIN’ GOOD 
GAME, COME OVER WID US, AND BE UMPIRE, 





she found that the congregation consisted of a multi- 
tude of ladies and two old gentlemen asleep with their 
mouths open. And so she passed a delightful hour 
studying the bonnets of the other ladies, and the 
clergyman got through the service as quickly as ever 
he could, for the spring medicine he was taking was 
too strong for him and made him feel “ heady.” 

And so when the service was over and the congre- 
gation was slowly passing adown the aisles, Mrs. Van 
Dyke-Robertson espied an old friend, and they took 
one another by both hands and “Oh, you dear,” and 
“where have you been?” and “I’m so delighted !” 
and “ Why have n’t you called ?”’ and no end of cooing 
and gurgling, and then Mrs. Van Dyke-Robertson fell 
a step behind in order to get a good look at her friend’s 
costume, and then a hard glitter came into her eye, and 
her face became set and drawn, and her heart was 
filled with jealousy and envy as she realized that her 
friend’s suit had a style—a certain “ Paris touch ”—that 
her own had not. 

And so she went home to lunch, and “ had it out ” 
with her husband as to whether or no she was to pat- 
ronize the French Mecca, and she got worsted in the 
encounter, and went up-stairs and wept and spanked 
the children all around, and finally settled down to a 
novel, with no end of lovely murders in it. 

And Mr. Van Dyke-Robertson went off to his club, 
and from thence to asacred concert, where they played 
and sang the music of one Offenbach. And so the holy 
day was ended. R. K. 


“Lire: 


BOOMLETS. 


HE N. Y. World would do well to preserve the picture of 
Mr. Blaine which ornamented its first page the morning 


| after that gentleman’s nomination. 


In the event of Mr. Blaine’s election, it will come handy three 

years hence as a map of the seat of war. 
* * * 

The Philadelphia Ca// prints the following: 
HIS PECULIARITY. 
IRST Delegate (in Palmer House dining room)—Do you 

know George William Curtis by sight? 

Second Delegate—No, I do not. I should like very much to 
see the old gentlemen. 

Just then a voice from the opposite table said: 

‘“ Waiter, bring me a glass of water.” And the two delegates 
exclaimed with one accord: 


‘That must be Mr. Curtis.” 
* 








* * 
IED, Friday, June 6th, 1884, of Prematurity, Boom, only 
chance of Chester A. Arthur. Funeral private. 


Friends are kindly requested to let it drop. 
* * * 


66 Ss Bob-o-Link must give way to the Roaring Eagle. 
Robert T, I-n-in.” 
* * * 
O all whom it may concern: By Act of Convention I have 
changed my name and shall be hereafter known as Too- 
Too Platt. Yours Toorooly, Me Too. 
* * * 
OULD N’T some respectable ice-company like to buy 
me? I feel considerably below par and am willing to 


sell out cheap. i ‘ G. F. Edmunds. 
* 


R. BLAINE and his friends don’t like to boast, so they 
tell us, but they feel certain that even if Mr. Blaine loses 
New York, Massachusetts, Vermont, the South, North, East and 
West, he still has personal magnetism enough about him to 

shoot him head first into the White House. 

* * * 
HIS talk about Blaine and Gould is too absurd; of course 
Gould approves of Blaine. Why, it is easy enough to 
see. 

Mr. Gould wants some of Mr. Blaine’s magnetism for his 


Telegraph Company. " ‘ 


ESIDES Mr. Gould being a rich man can afford to hold a 
large amount of stock in so cheap acorporation as the 
Plumed Knight. We forget exactly how much it was, but Mr. 
Blaine sold out pretty cheap some years ago, 
* * * 
HOSE old lines should be changed to read: 
I come from Fable Mountain 
And my name is lootful James! 
* & * 
READER of the N. Y. 7ribune sayshe now knows what 
‘‘intense enthusiasm” means. it consists of four men, 
two boys and a spitz-dog around a stock ticker. 
At least that was the size of the “intense enthusiasm” at the 
Fifth “Avenue Hotel when the recent nominations were an- 





nounced. 
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THE UNDERDONE COLLEGE GRADU- 
ATE IN FICTION. 


VERY university graduate, during the few years 
which immediately follow taking his degree, 
goes through the “underdone” or “half-baked” 
period of life. He is (as has been said of a hypocrite) 
like an unturned cake—the one side roasted and the 
other raw. The collegiate griddle has imparted a 
well-browned culture to one side of his susceptible 
nature; and when he is suddenly tossed, on the raw 
and inexperienced side, upon a red-hot world the 
“sizzling” and. sighing which ensue are interesting 
but not always agreeable phenomena. Mr. Robert 
Grant’s novel, ‘An Average Man,” depicts, with all 
the skill of a literary caterer, the underdone period in 
the career of two Harvard graduates, tossed upon a 
New York griddle. If we may be allowed the expres- 
sion, it is generally in this stage of its existence that 
some highly sympathetic female “takes the cake” for 
life. Mr. Grant is equally successful in describing 
this operation. 

Much of the criticism which this book has received 
has been due to the fact that few people have any 
sympathy with a man in long coats who talks to emo- 
tional women about “ideals in life,” “struggles for 
success,” “ professional honesty,” “codes of morals,” 
and all the other stock in trade of a B.A. who is 
having the conceit taken out of him by practical life. 
One of the characters in this novel gives an exact 
diagnosis of the case when he says: “ When one feels 
debilitated and in a state of collapse there is a ten- 
dency to grope after sympathy, just as one takes a 
tonic.” 

This is only one phase of the book. It must be 
noted by any reader that there is a good, strong pur- 
pose throughout the story; that the development of 
character is skillful ; that Miss Crosby is a very lova- 
ble girl; that Woodbury Stoughton is a well-drawn 
type ; and that the style is rapid and bright. 

We are not, however, spared the prevailing epider- 
mis of fiction—the love of a married man for another’s 


wife. 
* * * 


HERE is a delicate humor and pathos in “ Mingo 

and other Sketches in Black and White,” by Joel 
Chandler Harris, which cannot be surpassed in the 
“Uncle Remus” stories. The dialect of poor and 
middle-class whites in Georgia is here treated as art- 
istically as the Negro dialect which Uncle Remus 
spoke. 

* * * 

DMIRERS of Mr. Bunner’s verses will find in 

“From Grave to Gay,”- by H. Cholmondeley- 
Pennell, specimens of what an Englishman has done 
in a similar vein. R. D. Blackmore’s latest novel, 
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“Tommy Upmore,” is an incongruous and clumsy 
political satire, which is mostly Greek to an American 
reader. The serial story now being published in 
the Commercial Advertiser, called “‘ The Basset Claim,” 
is a tale of life at the Capital, by H. R. Elliott, a Yale 
man, and for a number of years a skilled Washington 
correspondent. It gives an accurate picture of phases 
of life there which other novelists have overlooked 
because ignorant of it by experience. DROCHE. 





More majorum—more majors. 


Medium tenuere beati— chassay down the middle.” 
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HAIL! 
BY WILT WHARTMAN. 


AIL thee’s, Oh, mighty two! yet not too 
mightful. 

Thou ’rt not the double-barreled twin, 

Him of Siam. 

Not thee’s. 

Thou ’rt the Father and the Sz, the weak-limned 
Father and evershining, much-suffering, all-for-two- 
cent Suz of the Democratic Party. 

Him to the right, to him I sing. 

Him, once a Republican, I shout to. 

All praise be to him who wast not Collector of the 
Port. 

Glory to thee, Oh, C. A. D.! that from thenceforth 
thou didst see the sinfulness of the ways of Republi- 
cans, and reform thine own even at the cost of thine 
in-ness. 

And thou other thee, 

Thou left thee ! and verily the leave ’t was cold ; 

To thee I toot. , 

Democrat to the full, 

Even unto the 18 carats. 

Thou ’rt atrue man. Yea, and a good, 

For thou weighest nigh unto an Hundred. 

To thee be glory. 
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MEN OF THE TIME. 


There was a young fellow named Ward, 
Who got into the man of the Sword ; 

He did it so well 

The General, they tell, 

Said, ‘‘ Now I am busted by—Thunder !” 


There was a young man named Eno, 
Who played neither poker nor keno ; 
But dabbled in stocks, 

So lost the bank’s ‘‘ rocks,” 

And now he is not to be seen-o. 


There was an old codger named Fish, 
Who had ducats and held high “ posish ;”’ 
Till one morning in May 

Ilis bank stopped to pay 


With assets amounting to “‘ Dish.” 
—‘‘ GOLDEY.” 





A ROAMING SINGER. 





BY F, MARRY’EM CRAWFISH. 





(Continued.) 
III. 


H, it was a great night—the night of Mimo’s début/ He 
sang as he had never sung before. He almost drowned 
the conversations in the boxes; it was a triumph indeed. He 


caught nothing but smiles and a bad cold. Not a single hiss, not 
a cabbage cleft the air ; naught but storms of bravos and a sea of 
waving handkerchiefs from the rio janeiro to the cupola. Be- 
yond all, the contessina was in a prominent box with her father 
and a Russian baronessa. Redwig recognized in the primo 
tenore her professor of literature, and she heard his voice only to 
adore him. As for the count he retired to the foyer. He was 
disgusted with himseif. 


The 


an opera singer to become intimate with his daughter. 


He had been duped, and had allowed | 


count also used a number of highly ornamental German oaths, | 


which I am unable to reproduce—now, if they had only been 


Italian expletives—Martinelli !—I know dozens of them by heart. | 


The next morning Mimo went to call on the Russian baronessa, 
whose acquaintance he had made some time previously. The 
baroness was one of those dark, passionate, panther-like women, 
who is intense in everything. She was jealous of Redwig, be- 
cause she herself worshipped Mimo, and she was bound to make 
him love her in return. 

‘*Caro Mimo,” she said, ‘‘ sing for me. Then I will be per- 
fectly happy.” 

She sank into a chair near a table on which lay a broad-hafted 
Persian knife. Mimo guessed her affection for him and wished 
He sat down at the piano, ran his fingers over the 
keys, and began to sing, meanwhile watching her carefully. At 
the first words of the air—*‘ Wait till the cloud rolls by, Jenny” 
—the baroness turned pale. 


to test it. 


‘* Not ¢hat,’’ she involuntarily gasped. 
that! I can stand anything else.” 

Cruelly, mercilessly Mimo sang on. The baroness sat with tearful 
eyes and clenched hands, gazing longingly at the Persian knife. 
And yet she did not move. She could stand anything from this 
man, because she loved him. When he had finished the third 
verse, he arose and came over to her. 


“Oh, please, not 


He knew her secret. 





| 
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**Cara Baronessa,” he said, as he stood before her, ‘‘ where 
does a cloud buy rolls?” 

“In the yEast ?” ventured the Baroness, timidly. 

‘*C’rect,” said Mimo ; ‘‘ and what’s the yeast used for?” 

“‘ Lightning,” she replied. 

“Mist that time,” he said with a shrug. 
rumjelli.” 

She had risen to her feet, but at his last words she swooned 
and fell heavily to the floor. Mimo touched a bell and the ser- 
vant entered. 


“Viva sassafrato 





‘*MIST THAT TIME,” HE SAID WITH A SHRUG, 


“Oh, cara—” moaned the wretched woman in her delirium— 
**cara miouta.” . 
The servant bore her senseless form from the room. 





IV. 

HE baroness is in a bad predicament. Now, she is not 
only no longer necessary to the story, but she is even 
crossed in love. Obviously, to such a difficulty, there is but one 
solution—a solution of opium. An overdose from a small phial, 
and the baroness dies a phialent death. Meanwhile I continue 
to smoke my cigars, and Mimo goes off to serenade Redwig. He 
groped around the dark streets, with his guitar under his arm, 
until he perceived what apparently was the palazzo of the von 

Firas. 

Very patiently he strummed his instrument and warbled forth 
his love. At last he heard a window open above him, and a 
weighted note fell at his feet. She had been listening. He 
picked up the paper and rushed to the nearest lamp to read it, 
covering it with kisses as he ran. When he tore it open, a piece 
of money fell out. He read: ‘‘ There is a sick lady here. En- 
closed find ro cents. No music. Move on.” Garibaldi! He 
had struck the wrong house. At last he found the right street 
and number, and again strummed and warbled patiently, but got 
no sign. Redwig did not hear him; but the count did. It was 
then that the count made up his mind to leave the city. The 
next morning he departed, taking his daughter with him, and 
left no word as to his destination. 
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HE 


RUSHED TO THE NEAREST LAMP, 


The same night, also, Mimo scraped acquaintance with a Jew 
named Baron Bernardino. Bernardino was too eccentric a char- 
acter to be natural, and too malicious to be interesting, so his 
only claim on one’s attention was a certain air of mystery about 
him. This he effected by hinting that he was the ‘‘ Wandering 
Jew,” but he is a brute—is Bernardino, and, Pio Bancho! we 
will skip him. 

When Mimo discovered that the count had carried off Red- 
wig, he resolved to seek her and rescue her. To this end he 
started out to search all the capitals of Europe—never to rest un- 
til he found her. So he became a roaming singer, and left Mari- 
anna and I; but there was a bright side to his going, too—it 
saved me some expense. 





V. 

NM IMO had been gone for some time, and he had _ searched 

Paris and even London, but had found no trace of his 
Redwig. He was beginning to despair. It was in this emer- 
gency that I determined to find her for him, myself ; and after 
several days of travel and numerous adventures, I had accom- 
plished my object. Her father had locked her up in the old cas- 
tle at Sorrentino, and now Mimo had joined me, and he was go- 
ing to carry her off. The Count was unsuspicious and felt se- 
cure. He never dreamt of a runaway match. That very morn- 
ing he had said to Bernardino: ‘‘My daughter is carefully 
guarded and watched. She is like a musk-melon.”’ 

** How so?” asked Bernardino. 

** She cantalope,” 

Upon hearing this classic pun, the Jew said nothing, but gave 
a long, low whistle.* 

Near midnight all was prepared. 
room for the signal. She had a few jewels, some old tin-types, 
anda volume of the ‘‘ No Name Series ” done up in a neat _bun- 
dle. In the dining hall an old man sat at the table, eating. In 
the shadow of the donjon door stood the Ahi singer, holding a 


replied Count von Fira. 


Redwig was waiting in her 


* From the character of Bernardino we should nie that the whistle was 
about nine and a quarter inches long, and as low as they make them.—Ep. 
LiFe. 
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long knife. Twelve o’clock sounded—above, the Count still eat 
on—beneath, the lover, stilletto. 

On a sudden the door was unlocked, and Redwig came forth. 
Mimo sheathed his knife and caught her in his arms. 

“Campanini !” he cried, ‘‘ you are mine at last.” 

‘*Mimo mio!” murmured she, yielding to his embrace. For 
either of those two, there was no one else in the universe but the 
other. She was without a fear. No care disturbed the tranquil- 
lity of her joy ; she knew that her hat was on straight, and gave 
her whole soul up to her affection. 

Meanwhile, I was sitting on my jackass, waiting up the moun- 
tain for them, and it was very dark. Madonna mia, how fright- 
ened I was! Ina little while I discerned them approaching with 
a guide. 

“I see a man,” ejaculated Redwig, as she caught sight of me. 

‘**T see a donkey,” said the guide. 

‘**It is Signor Brandi,” explained Mimo. 

‘* Well, then, who is the man ?” asked Redwig. 

She has a faculty of — flippant under the most trying cir- 


af, Me iG 





MIMO SHEATHED HIS KNIFE AND CAUGHT HER IN HIS ARMs. 


cumstances. How Mimo could ever fall in love with such an 
ice-cream image I can not imagine. Allegretti! She could n’t 
have me. 


At all events Mimo dd marry her, at last, and they went off 
together a few days afterwards. The day before they departed 
we had two unpleasant visitors. Bernardino dropped in to tell 
us he was an escaped lunatic, and the Count called in order to 
break up the furniture with me. I was too much for him, though. 
As he would not leave, I lit one of my cigars. The Count is a 
brave man and can stand cannon smoke, but—Lonejacchoto 
Bacco !—one of my cigars—zever / 

This is all there is to Mimo’s story ; and I have told it to you 
not because it was true, but because I am so loquacious. I will 
not offer you a cigar, for I need all my own for myself ; but if you 
wish to know what has become of those two loving hearts and 
where they have gone, I will simply tell you what an old Italian 
proverb says: ‘‘ 7 ella quarto ne tutti frutti’—now you know. 


CARLSBAD. 


THE END. 
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 





Lesson XI1X.—The Candidate. 





HAT is this? 

This, dear, is our great 
candidate for the Presi- 
dency of the United States 
of America. 

By whom was this nice 
gentleman put up ? 

By the grand old party. 

What ts his name ? 

The Plumed Knight. 

Oh! Iam so glad the 
grand old party hasn't put 
up a bad man. 

Yes, dear. 

Suppose they had put up 
a well-known thief—would 
n't that be just too awful? 

Certainly. 

Or a ring master ? 

Yes, love. 

Or a guano shark? That 
would have been dreadful ? 

Dreadful. 

Or just suppose they had 
nominated some one favor- 
able to Star Route, and 
other astronomical forms of swindling the tax payers? 

It would have been bad. 

Or suppose it was a man who had been mixed up with 
bad bonds, or Mulligans, or any other of those horrid 
thing's ? 

Yes, dear. 

It would have given the grand old party a black eye? 

Unquestionably. 





- 


But in the case of a gentleman who has been square 
Srom wayback— 

Yes. 

And who has never connived at rascality, consorted 
with pirates or treasury rats, or been steeped in villainy 
all his political life—that ts just the man? 

Just. 

For, otherwise, his nomination would sort of blister the 
boys ? 

Yes. 

And be nuts for the Democratic party—would n't it? 

Oh, yes. 

Flonest men like to feel, when they vote, that they are 
not voting for a man who ought by rights to be fertiliz- 
ing Government land with guano on the Dry Tortugas? 

They do. 

And tf such a man were put up, he would need a zinc 
shirt and tin trousers to protect hin—would n't he? 

He would, indeed. 
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The grand old party never makes a mistake—does tt ? 
Hardly ever. 


But tf it should,—why it would give us a chance to see 
a little fun? 

Certainly. 

‘Iam glad the grand old party has selected such a nice, 

clean, well-built, and honorable gentleman. 

So say we all. 

Are not all Knights very honorable ? 

Very. 

They would n’t steal any hot stoves—would they? At. 
least, not in this weather ? 

No. 


Or lie, unless there was some money in it? 

Certainly not. 

Or write letters which would disgrace a pickpocket, un- 
less they thought it would be all entre nous, so to speak? 

No. 

Then I am real glad for the grand old party—aren’t 
you? 

Certainly. 

Otherwise, would n’t the grand old party experience 
what the vulgar call a cold day? 

Yes, dear. 





Dowry.—The dot which the bereaved widow brings 
to your successor. 





LISTEN, Y= MERRIE MAIDENS! 


E are indebted to the Commercial Advertiser 
for the following “ points,” which are derived 
from the experience of a certain English lady of good 
social position, but limited means, who for several 
years has been taking “clients” in need of husbands 
to watering-places during the season. In ten years 
she scores twenty-three successes and nine failures, 
this fisher of men. It appears that dark girls go off 
best in spring and autumn, and blondes at midsum- 
mer ; that the market is apt to be dull at the beginning 
of the season and to grow brisk toward its close ; that 
very young fair men like brunettes best, but veer 
slowly toward their lighter sisters as the fair men grow 
older, and that the converse is as true of very young 
dark men; that brunettes almost as invariably prefer 
fair men irrespective of age ; and that the predeliction 
of blondes is as commonly an opposite one; that 
blonde girls work off very ill in raw, coldish weather ; 
that to couple a fair and dark girl in walking, driving, 
etc., is generally, but not always, good policy, since the 
intended victim sometimes falls in love witli each in 
succession, and ends by taking neither; ais, finally, 
that, while mountains and lakes prove lively incentives 
to flirtation at earlier periods, the seaside was decidedly 
stronger in the way of landing the fish as the leaves 
turn and the days grow shorter. 
Simplicity in dress is, as arule, an encouraging factor 
in her business, and that either loquacity or self-asser- 
tion is decidly otherwise. Melodious voices, again, 


tell with more effect than accomplishments, and a ten- 














dency to free-thinking is uniformly repulsive even to 
men of the same inclining themselves. By the same 
odd rule, habits of carelessness and disorder hurt the 
trade, whatever the ways of possible customers, and to 
dwell unduly, in the presence of those customers, on 
dress, trinkets, and the faults of others, would some- 
times depress the market two or three points in a day. 





E are in receipt of a new contemporary from 

California, entitled ‘““Kind Words.” We 

suppose the title was chosen to insure everlasting life, 
as kind words can never, etc. 





ODE TO THE WHITE ELEPHANT. 
I. 
MIGHTY Tongue Too Long 
(If such should be thy true orthography}, 
To thee I pipe a song 
Of zodlogic fancy and geography. 

II. 

I knew thy sire, 

A pink-eyed, palsied brute 

Of some ability, 

Whom wassail and forbidden fruit 

Had changed from manhood’s virile fire 

To fat senility ; 

Thy worthy dam, 

A frisky maid of scarce a ton, 

Whose happy heart was set upon 

A tusker from Siam. 

But Burmah’s despot, in his pride, 

To irritate and rough her, 

Did tear her from her lover’s side 

And made her the heart-broken bride 

Of the old detested duffer. 


Ill. 
Thou wert the fruit, 
Unhealthy brute, 
Of that unnatural marriage. 
Thy father’s vice 
Accursed thee thrice— 
In color, cast and carriage. 
Thy pinkish eyes and splotches red, 
Thy leprous feet and swollen head, 
A head most macrocephalous, 
Proclaim thee, Tongue, 
The victim young 
Of scrofula and hydrocephalus. 

Iv. 

Yet thou may’st serve a mission, beast ! 
Ar¢ in thy work may be a priest ! 
Thdu ’rt fabled to bring woe 
Wherever thou may’st go. 
If thou ‘It annihilate and make a corse 
Of What-is-it and woolly horse, 
Of caravan and peanut man, 
Steam organ, calliope and their clan 
Of humbugs, vile and coarse— 
We'll hail thee, hideous thing, 


Of elephants, the King. 
—W.E.S. 
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PLEASE DROP 


A 
NOMINATION 
INTHE HAT. 


Said Benjamin Franklin Butler, “I 
’D give my old boots for the Presidencye, 
And wiggle my thumb in the national pie, 
But I’m destined to sit and destined to sigh, 
And woefully wink my double cockt eye. 

Coz why? 
My boom ’Il be nix in the coming July ; 
Some dark horse ’ll scoop up the Presidencye. 





THE POLITICAL SITUATION. 
By our Special Heeler. 


S soon as your correspondent became himself again after the 

nomination of the Plumed Knight, he began the round of 

interviewing the would-be President and those who were left on 
the frigid side of the fence at Chicago. 

General Grant, who up to the time of his recent Wall Street 
operations was regarded as a dark horse, and who is stili, accord- 
ing to some benighted people, somewhat under a cloud, was the 
first one upon whom I called. I was met at the door by the Gen- 
eral’s son, who informed me that there was no use of sending 
up my name, inasmuch as his father was feeling so small these 
days, that while he might see me, he had serious doubts of my 
being able to see him. I deemed it best, however, not to rely 
too much on young Grant’s statements, and sent up to the Gen- 
eral to ask what he thought of the situation. Hesent down word 
that ‘‘ Ward ought to be hung,” and he wished me Az revoir. 
I then left his house, meeting one of his counsel on the way out, 
who informed me in confidence that the General contemplated 
emigrating into a hole and then exporting it. He thought the 
chances of the General for getting through his present difficulties 
were good, as the great soldier has put up his silence, which, I 
was reminded, is golden, among his assets. Public opinion, 
however, on the other hand, demands a little small change in the 
way of silver, and the General would do well to put scme in cir- 
culation. 

From Mr. Grant I went to see my old friend Steve Elkins, 
Boomer of the Blaine Boom. Shortly after my arrival there, 
James himself came in, looking the picture of health, wealth and 
happiness. 
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AT THE WAXWORKS. 


Chorus of Bystanders: SHOCKING! BUT HOW LIFE- 
LIKE? AND WHAT A WARNING TO THE INTEMPERATE ! 


(VV. B.— Jones is a strict prohibitionist, and when he 
awoke he was heard to state very emphatically what he'd 
be before he’d go to the waxworks again, and what he’d 
do if he caught the wretch who slipped an empty whisky 
bottle into his pocket while he was asleep.) 








Mr. Blaine’s countenance lighted up when his eyes rested upon 
me, and remarked that he remembered me well, was awfully glad 
to see me, and was there anything he could do for me. 

It is marvellous how accommodating these men are when they 
are candidates. 

‘* How do you feel in regard to the nomination ?” I asked. 

‘* Nomination? What nomination ?” he replied. 

‘* Why, your nomination by the Chicago Convention ?” 

‘*T fail to perceive your drift, young man. Convention? Has 
there been one? And at Chicago ?” 

‘* Why, Mr. Blaine, you certainly know that there has been a 
Convention, and that you were nominated.” 

“T have heard nothing of the kind. Steve,” turning to Mr. 
Elkins, “what is all this twaddle this young man is talking. 
What does he mean by ‘nomination ’ and ‘Convention at 
Chicago ?’” 

‘Nothing, Jim; nothing. You were nominated by the Re- 
publican Party—or rather by a lot of Republican delegates—to 
run for President next fall. That's all. I didn’t like to mention 
it to you, because I knew you would n’t like it.” 

‘* Well, I declare! this is shameful !” said Mr. Blaine. 

“Tt is! it is!!’ said I, and I really thought so. 

‘* After all my protestations to you that I didn’t want it. Was 
that what you showed me in Saturday’s World ?” 

* Yes, Jim ; that was it,” responded the faithful Steve. 

‘* Well, if I had known that picture was intended for me, by 
Jupiter! I’4-——” Here Mr. Blaine got excited, and said 
words which, if put on paper, would ruin his chances forever. 

“ What did you think it was, you old ranter ?” said Elkins, get- 
ting mad, and in an undertone. 





‘**’Pon my word, Steve, I thought it was a map of the war in 
Soudan! But, oh, Steven, or Stephen, however you spell your 
blamed name, why on earth did you let them go for to do it !! !” 

Here Mr. Blaine broke down entirely, and was led weeping 
away. When Elkins returned, I said : 

** Look here, Steve ; is Blaine knocked silly by the result, or 
what is the matter ?” 

“Pon my word, Smith, it’s only his supreme indifference, 
that ’s all.” 

I was so overcome that I withdrew. 

On my way down Broadway, who should I see but the Presi- 
dent himself, walking with a few choice spirits. He recognized 
me at once, and introduced me to his companions, Mr. “ John- 
nie” and Mr. ‘‘ Billie,” if I correctly caught their names. 

‘* Why, Chester, I thought you’d dropped all this ?” said I. 

‘* Well, I did fora while, but Blaine got the call on me, and 
here Iam. Still never say die! I’ve been President, and Jim 
can’t say as much. I’d rather be able two years hence to say, 
‘I’ve been President of this glorious nation,’ than ‘ This blink- 
blanked ungrateful country laid me out beyond redemption.’ The 
latter’s what Jim will say, and don’t you forget it. Besides, I 
do n’t give a HM for any HM man that don’t give a HM for 
me. Ta-ta!” 

And his excellency skipped. 

I called also upon Messrs. Logan, Edmunds and Hawley, all 
of whom refused tosee me. Mr. Logan was studying up enough 
grammar to run in his letter of ‘‘exceptence”’ of the nomination ; 
Mr. Edmunds had been out all the night before, and was too 
thawed for conversation, and Mr. Hawley sent me word that he 
had nothing whatever to say ; the Convention would n’t let him 
play wooden Indian, and he therefore “‘ wooden ” converse on the 
subject. After the perpetration of the above, I allowed my 
private Hawley boom to cool off and retired. 

CARLYLE SMITH. 





HOW HE LOST THEM. 


66 ES,” said the sad-eyed, leg- 

} less stranger, who sat off in 
one corner of the room at the last 
meeting of the Liar’s Club, “ mine 
has been a terrible experience. I 
passed my youth cultivating my brain 
and utterly neglected my poor legs 
until I lost them by a most untoward 
accident.” 

“Run over by a horse-car?” sug- 
gested the red-haired man who held 
the medal as champion prevaricator 
of the club. 

“ No!” sighed the afflicted one. 

“ Had ’em shot off, perhaps ?” said 
the dude visitor. 

“No, they wasn’t shot off, neither,” replied the 
stranger, as a tear trickled down his nose. “ They 
was n’t shot off, nor they wasn’t run off, nor they 
was n’t amputated off. They wasn’t none of them, 
neither no more was they dropped off. They was bit 
off !” , 

“ Bit off, how ?” eagerly asked the whole assemblage. 
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“Well, I was a sittin’ by a trout stream off in the 
country one day with them legs a danglin’ in the 
water.” . 

“cc Yes a 


“Yes, an’ “long came a brook trout an’ he up an’ | 


bit "em off !” 

“H-how did he c-come to d-d-do it?” asked the 
red-haired man aghast. 

“He thought they was angle worms!” replied the 
stranger as he wiped his eyes and left the room. 

He was voted the medal. 


INCOGNITA. 
(RONDEAU.) 


NCOGNITA, what zs your name? 
Your beauty gives you right to claim 
Gladys, Maud, Violet or Clarice, 
To sign yourself so Love’s caprice 
Assign you vestal o’er his flame ! 





Sweetheart, hold me not quite to blame 
That o’er my sense your beauty came 
With Memory’s pangs to wound my peace; 
Incognita ! 


Gray eyes, gold hair, so much the same, 
The low fires flared to sudden flame ; 
The love I deemed had run its lease 
At sight of you defied surcease, 
Incognita ! 
Joun Moran. 





| 
J.K.B. | 
| 


| ‘What’s the matter, old chappie ?” 
| my brain is on fire! 
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a 


R. H.—‘‘ I most humbly beg your pardon, my dearmadam. You 
have the advantage of me. Although your face is very familiar, 
I cannot quite place you. Where was it we met ?” 
Mrs. B.—‘‘ When the vista of recollection is brought within the focus 
of the mental vision, and——” 
“ ¥ H.—‘‘Oh, nowI know. We met in Boston.”—Philadelphia 
atl. 


AN umbrella carried over a woman, the man getting nothing but the 
drippings of the rain, signifies courtship. When the man has the um- 
brella and the woman the drippings, it indicates marriage.—San /’ran- 
ctsco Argonaut. 
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RENDER: VNTO SCISSORS THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE SCISSORS - 


IDENTIFIED, 


SPITEFUL.—Good Samaritan (to friend with ‘hot coppers”): 
Sufferer : ‘‘Oh, my dear boy, 
What would you advise me to ‘do?” G.S.: 
‘* Well, if your brains were on fire, if I were you I should, er—blow 
them out !"— Fudy. 


TWO FOR A NICKEL, 


During a large dinner party given at Montreal by a gentleman, a 
young braggart, who sat next to the poetess Phoebe Cary, chose to 
deride his host, and said, ‘‘ Miss Cary, ’t is very true that ‘ fools make 
feasts and wise men eat them.’” ‘ And it is equally true,” responded 
Miss Cary, ‘‘ that ‘ wise men say smart things, and fools repeat them.’ ” 
—New York Truth. 


CapT. P—— sat in a restaurant eating his breakfast, when a little 
cur of a dog came sniffing around his legs. The captain gave the dog 
a kick, whereupon a snobbish youth arose and exclaimed : 

‘* Are n’t you ashamed to kick such a small dog ?” 

‘* No, sir,” retorted Capt. P——, “ and I can kick big dogs, too.” 

‘* Try it on, if you dare,” cried the snob.— Arkansaw Traveler. 








The Most Popular Novel of the Year 
in England is 


CALLED BACK. 


By HucH Conway. 


16mo. Leisure Hour Series, $1.00; 
Leisure Moment Series, 25 cts. 


HENRY HOLT & CO., N. Y. 





No one can furnish 


GRADY & McKEEVER, 


LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers or 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 
FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 
NEw York. 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 





‘6 Ol d Crow 99 Ry e Oriental Cream or ‘Magicat Beautifier 


Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. | 

We have also HERMIT-| 
AGE three to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 


PURIFIES 
as well as 


Beautifles the Lia. 
No other cosmetic 
will do it, 








} A. Sept salto ad 


A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS feat, FOREVER. 






of the hautton (apetietn tie ‘ou 
ladies will use t! my | recommend ‘Gouraud’s ‘Cream* as 


Gouraud 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JoHN ST., New York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 


day. Also Poudre 
ury tothe skin. 
ion. M. B. T, GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St,. N. Y. 
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Constecb le 


Gentlemen’s Department. 


High Class Novelties in English and 
French Neckwear, Dress Shirts, Collars and 
Cuffs, Flannel-Negligee and Traveling Shirts, 
Pajamas, Boating and Bathing Suits, Smok- 
ing Jackets, Lap Robes in Pongee Silk and 
Cloth, Dress and Driving Gloves, Suspend- 
ers, &c. 


0. 


roadway KH 19th él. 


NEW YORK. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


DEN MUSEE. <; WE ST 23D ST. 
SPLENDID BUILDING. 

Wonderful Table: aux—Historic Groups—Men of all 
Times — Art and Scieace — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 

Musee open from 11 A. M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from 1 
torr P.M. 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 

Adm ssion to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, A. express, N the Candies in the world, put 


up in han some boxes. ‘All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


HOTELS. 





PARKER T HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 








HARVEY D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 





CONS MPTION. 


tive yor the for the above 
thousande of he worst kind and of lon 


payee on this aaa, eM 
P, O, address, DR. soup, to any oan 181 Poari sh N. 





eee * 


So very shabby. Oe “T’m siti estat: : 
but.I thought you ’d like to know how I got on.” 
Gertrude : “*O, yes. Did your horse win?” Alger- 
non; ‘‘ No; but I pulled a sovereign off a ‘sweep.’” 
Gertrude: ‘ A sweep! Oh, Algy, how cou/d you take 
the Joor man’s money ?"—Funny Folks. 





WHITEWASHING THE SEA SERPENT. , 


WHATEVER thesea-side hotel-keepers may want, this 
country does not long for a zeuglodon. It would 
prefer a plain, respectable whale to the most brilliant 
and dashing zeuglodon that the combined hotel- 
keepers of the nation could produce. Even were it to 
be proved that the sea-serpent is a zeuglodon, its 
character would not be a particle better than it now is. 

That the animal called a sea-serpent does exist 
there can be little doubt, but it is idle to pretend that 
he is anything but a serpent. Of course, he differs 
from other serpents, but he is distinctly a reptile, and 
not even Mr. Phelps, much less Mr. Wood, can con- 
vince the public that this corrupt and time-serving 
animal is aspotless magnetic zeuglodon left over from 
a prehistoric geologic period.—. Y. 7imes. 


NEVER TOO LATE TO TAKE. 
Just after the bank had suspended, the president 





was standing on the steps when a man came up and 
asked : 

‘* Bank busted ?” 

‘* Yes,” sadly replied the president. 

" Won’ t pay any more money out, I suppose ?’ 

“cc No | 

” Well, I did n’t want to draw any out. Thought | 
that if the bank was n’t too far gone I would make a 
deposit.” 

‘*Certainly, sir, certainly!” unlocking the door, 
“* Step right in and I can accommodate you.” —Arkan- 
saw of raveler, 





If you have Toothache, Headache or Neuralgia, get 
McGraw’s Electric Fluid. It will drive it away. KN. 
Crittenton, Wholesale Agent, New York. 


Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborgs Perfume, 





Sen? a 2 cent stamp to pay postage on a Handsome Lith- 
ographed Razor. It will pay. Address The Clinton M’f’g | 
Co., 30 Vesey st., New York. 





PARLOR ORGANS AND PIANOS. 


It has become a universally acknowledged fact that no- 
where in the world has the manufacture of Organs and 
Pianos attained such colossal proportions as in the mam- 
moth factory of the Hon. Daniel F. Beatty, of Washington, 
New Jersey. For years Mr. Beatty has evoted his entire 
energies to producing specialties of beauty, sweetness, 
power and purity, and that he has succeeded is proven from 
his enormous sales, which average over one thousand in- 
struments per month, The combination of colossal propor- 
tions, immense capital, vast resources, with persistent and 
untiring energy, enables Mr. Beatty to accomplish these 
unparalleled results, and stand before the people of this and 
other countries as the greatest, largest and most popular 
Organ and Piano manufacturer in the world. 
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+ LIFE . 


VOLS. I. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., 


FOR 1883. 





onan, 


Compauny, 


would draw public attention to the facilities 
they extend to purchasers to procure dry 
goods from their 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT, 


which is one of the most perfectly organized 
concerns on this continent. 

Expert Clerks are employed to fill every 
description of orders whether large or smali, 
and goods are sent by return of mail or express 
according to instruction on receipt of remit- 
tance or C. O. D.—Subject to approval. 

Samples cheerfully mailed, free of expense, 
on application. 

Please mention this paper. 


Washington 1) Hovon Sts, : 
Boston. 








(AFT 

ECTRO- VOLTAIC BELT and other ELEctric 

ances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial TO 

MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer- 

ing from Nervous Drsmity,’ Lo ITALITY, 

ASTING WEAKNESSES, and all those diseases of 8 

PERSONAL NATURE, resulting from ABUSES and 

OTHER Causes. Speedy relief and complete 

restoration to HEALTH, VIGOR and _ MAaNHooD 

GUARANTEED. Send * once for [Illustrated 
Pamphlet free. Addre: 


Voltaic Belt Cove Marshall, Mich. 


New York Natatorium. 


SWIMMING SCHOOL & SWIMMING BaTH, 








2 and 4.East 45th St., 
Near sth Ave. 


Open from 6 A. M. till ro P. M., daily. 
Special Hours for Ladies, from ro A. M. 
till3 P.M. See Circular. 


PROF. H. GEBHARD. 


AND II. 


July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the 


publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 1883, 


both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume that 


Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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VERWARE 


as d 
)eS FoRKS, Wairrers, Pircuers, 





Urns, Ecc SPOONS, Rests (knife), 
Pie KNIVES, Ecc cups, 
L Decanters, ae 
<i z ai S SPOONS, 
“ECR INNE 
[oP REAETS, KNIVES, E . 
GG DISHES, 
lities CPCasToRS I 
dry ad * ICE TONGS, 
SPARAGUS Nor PICKS, 
TONGS, 
APKIN 
ENT, T N RINGS, Tea SPOONS, 
EA SETS, 
ized 
very ErercNeEs, Gostets, Satts. 
all, 
— AND A THOUSAND OTHER STERLING 
mit. B oveER PIECES ELEGANTLY CASED 
nse, AND SOLD AT 
Half Regular Prices, 
‘ 
Is Paying Cash for DUPLICATE WEDDING 
" PRESENTS, Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry. 


My Store is full of BARGAINS in 


DIAMONDS 


~— 
a AND 
b] 
RIC As well as Silverware. Jewelry of every description at 
TO close cash pri-es. 
rer- 
TY, 
fa 
i OLD GOLD 
ete 
OD 
an Bought at its full value or exchanged for new goods, 
h, ‘Seiad 
—s 
| J. H. JOHNSTON, 


BATH, I50 BOWERY. 





_ NERVOUS DEBILITY 2, MEN 


quickly cured 





: FRENCH HOSPITAL METHOD. New to America. 
~ Clvialé Remedial Agency, 160 Fulton St.. New York, 
RD. “ Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 


= Magazine we have ever seen.’ 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


a Dio Lewts’s Monthly 


883, $2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
that For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 
Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Publisher, 
542 BROADWAY, New York. 





SILUME III. 





A GRAY VETERAN'S GLORIOUS DEATH. 


THE LAST CHARGE OF MORRISANIA’S ANCIENT GOAT, 
SAMUEL J, TILDEN. 


Samuel J. Tilden, a gray and decrepit goat, who 
many years ago, in the summertide of his life, swayed 


| the destinies of all the small boys and peanut dealers 


in Morrisania, isno more. He was elected by an up- 
rising of the authorities to the Public Pound, and he 
bore ever afterward on his venerable flank the direful 
marks ‘‘ P. P.” Sammy had become so old that his 
friends had counted him as out of the gay and inno- 
cent society of other Morrisania billies until last Sat- 
urday night, when the elderly and horned goat devel- 
oped such a mine of wickedness that the police of the 
Thirty-third Precinct went gunning for him with army 
revolvers, 

Antonio Perugoni Sporza, the sole proprietor of an 
apple and banana stand at the junction of the South- 
ern Boulevard and Third ave., has customers who 
have the evil habit of throwing banana skins on the 
sidewalks. Sammy has often found a delectable re- 
past on the skins, and has eyed the tempting bunches 
of the rich red fruit with a covetous eye. On Satur- 
day A. P. Sporza found it necessary to leave his stand 
and enter into converse with the bridge-keeper. He 
returned in ten minutes and found Samuel J. Til- 
den demolishing the stem of a bunch of bananas 
which had been appraised by Mr. Sporza at $1.85. 
Sammy was reasoned with by means of a bale-stick, 
which induced him only to charge upon Mr. Sporza and 
to land him finally on the top of his peanut stand. 
Then Sammy proceeded to masticate the banana stem. 
The cries from the midst of the stand brought Officer 
Mulcahy to the scene of the conflict and Sammy was 
confronted with the majesty of the law. Nothing 
daunted, the veteran goat charged Mulcahy and put 
him to rout, chasing him until the policeman took 
refuge within the bridge round-house. Then Sammy 
sat on the door-sill wagging his horns at the officer 
until ‘‘ the limb of the law” unlimbered his revolver 
and discharged seven half-ounce bullets into his body. 

Bananas and lead did not seem to mix well, for 
Samuel J. Tilden suddenly died. But the fame of 
his heroic deeds will be noised abroad and the on- 
slaught of Samuel J. Tilden on the majesty of the 
law will remain a by-word of courage in the annals 
of Morrisania. —The Tribune. 





Oakley’s Extract—Violette. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 

Oakley’s Queen Cologne. 

Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet: Soap. 
Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses.” 


SECOND EDITION OF 
The 
Thompson Street 


Poker Club. 


From ‘** LIFE.”’ 


AND OTHER SKETCHES, 
By the Same Author. 


NOW READY. 














PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, 





Price, 50 cents. 





FIRST EDITION ALREADY EXHAUSTED. 





For sale by all Newsdealers and a. LirE Office, 
1155 Broadway, New York. 





Order of your News Company. 


NRUsS VORWY YTTInG -~.f -oeo. 





MURRAY'S - 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 4 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. . 25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a-real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 


mney ¢ and dawesiid Street, New York. 
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SUMMER kESORTS. | 
| 
TENTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N: Y., 
OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 


fully maintained, 
T. R. PROCTOR. 





Applications for rooms may be addressed to q 
James R. Sangster, amd }iouse, New York. 





CAMPOBELLO| ISLAND, 
NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” j 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in ; 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons. 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 4 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gfant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 

KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 


Boston, + 
Applications for land and for general information may be 
made to 


ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 
‘Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense” Lunch Room, 
135 BRoADWAy (cor. Cedar St.), ; @ 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 
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-CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 

It strengthens the intellect, restores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 
handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. It amplifies bodily 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘ the survival of the fittest” to the next. 


Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND BATs. 


Our new Franklin Bat cannot 

be surpassed. Price $5.50. We 

are sole makers of the Official 

Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. N. L. T. Asso- 
a ree sth, 1884, and by the Intercollegiate Associ- 


ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 


of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, 10 cents, Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., 
New York. 


- (aticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE, 


FROM 


PIMPLES to SCROFUL4 
Poacious Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 





tagious, and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
kin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by 
the Cuticura REMEDIES. 

Cuticura REsOLvENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and removes the cause, 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from CuTicurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 


Cuticura Remeptes are absolutely pure and the only 


infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 
Sold everywhere. 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. : 
(28 Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


OTTER RUG AND 


AN ARTICLE OF MERIT. 
Marvel of Excellence and Work- 


B cori oF GOLD 


Splendid After Dinner 


CIGARETTE. 


For inhaling is the best of all. 13 First 


Prize Medals by 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap,eas | 





MARYIN'S 


FIRE &BURGLAR 


SAFES 


ee 


ave, MANY2CTED oF _ 
AVE. PATE MpROVEMENTg 


NOT FOUND IN) “Sy 
STE <0 OTHER MAKES 


THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 


INVESTIGATION 
oY THOS praine TO SECURE 


THE BEST SAFE 


MARVIN SAFE CO. 
265 Broapway N.Y. 
; 623 Guestnor Sr. PHILA 


——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 


*LIFE- 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
United States | 


Address, office of ‘* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, New York. 
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MAN 


CO 
ARTISTS MATERIALS 
JF ALL KINDS. 
FINE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 
READY MIXED PAINTS, HITE LEAL 


sOv Cn nc 
DRY UVLUr 
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BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


AVD &c., &c. 


CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


HAUTERIVE 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET, N. Y. 





SOH 


PIANOS, 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL 


1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 
149 to 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


THE 
iC 8 PARIS CORSET 
IN 





FINEST AND BEST FITTING 
THE WORLD. ASK FOR IT, 








THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be, 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


FOR, ROAD USE 


THE POPE MFC. CO. 


597 WASHN ST., BOS TON.MASS. 








BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago, 367W.Baltimore St. Baltimore. 
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